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: Book Reviews

BOOK REVIEWS
Can Representative Government Do the Job? by Thomas K. Finletter.
New·York: Reynal and Hitchcock, Inc., 1945. $2.00.
Democracy in America, by Alexis de Tocqueville; edited by Phillips Bradley. New York: Alfred A. Knopf, 1945. Two volumes. $6.00.
Are Men Equal'! an Inquiry into the Meaning of American Democracy, by
Henry Alonzo Myers. New Yor~: G. P. Putnam's Sons, 1945. $2.50.
. In several respects Mr. Finletter's able little book is already out of
date. His query about representative government was published in the
last week of March, 1945. A new chapter in the relationships between the
Executive and Legislative branches of our national government, with which
he is primarily concerned, began just two weeks later. In the late afternoon
of Thursday, April 12, Vice-President Harry S. Truman was called to the
White House. There, from Mrs. Roosevelt, he learned of the sudden death
-of the President at Warm Springs. A few minutes after seven, Chief Justice
Harlan Fiske Stone administered the oath of office to the new President.
In his first statement to the press, President Truman said that he would
carry on as he ~elieved the late President would have done and that the
war in the East and the West would be fought to a successful conclusion.
It may be well to remember that the newspapers which announced the
death of President Roosevelt carried stories also of Gestapo Chief Heinrich
Himmler's decree that every German town should be defended to the last
man, and the announcement of renewed attacks by Japanese planes on
American amphibious forces off Okinawa. Although it may seem now like
a very long time ago, America was still at war. The fall of Berlin, with
the disappearance of Hitler and Goebbels in its ruins, and the dropping
of the atomic bomb on Nagasaki and Hiroshima were still events of the
future.
President Truman did carry forward the vigorous prosecution of the
war. He also assumed the full powers of the Presidency in his own right.
In the small group present at the White. House when he took the oath of
office were nine of the ten members of President Roosevelt's. Cabinet; less
than six months after the. event, only' three· members of ithat Cabinet
remain: Ickes, Forrestal, and Wallace. President Truman ha~ moved with
dispatch in making his own appointments of his chief lieutenants.
In the field which Mr. Finletter's book discusses, the relationships
<
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between the Chief Executive and the Congress, President Truman has
also acted to 'make his own policy. He has obviously sought to establish
and maintain the, most amicable working partnership. Here he has possessed many advantages of personal associations and friendships. It is not
wi~hout significance that it was from a visit to the Speaker of the House
that he was called to assume the duties of the Presidency. Truman was
elected tp the United States Senate in November 1934, was re~elected in
1940, and served until he became Vice-Pres,ident. As chairman of the
Special Committee to Investigate the Natiop.al Defense Program, he worked
intiihately not only with such members of that committee from his own
party as Senators James M. Mead of New York, Harley M. Kilgore of West
Virginia, and Mon C. Wallgren of Washington (now Governor of that
State), but also with such Republican committee. members as Senators
, Homer ferguson of Michigan anfi Harold H. Burton .of Ohio~
Since he b~came President, Truman has traveled "the long mile" from
the White House to the Capitol to lunch with members of the House and
of the Senate; J:1is list of visitors at the White H9use includes a high per
cent of Senators and Representatives; and he has invited the presiding
officer of the Senale to sit in on Cabine~ meetings. More important, his
appointme~ts have indicated his desire for the.smoothest working relationships with the Congress. His selection for Secretary of Agriculture was
Representative Clinton Po' Ander&on of New Mexico; for Secretary of Labor,
his former Senate colleague Lewis B. Schwellenbach of Washington. With
the appointments of Fred M. Vinson as Secretary of the Treasury and James
F. Byrnes as Secretary of State, he continued in. positions of new responsibility in the official family two men with long Congressional experience
who had been brought into the Executi~e Department' by President Roosevelt. The appointmel1:t of Republican Senator Burton to the Supreme
Court should lose him no good will on the Republican side of Congress.
But Mr. Finletter's thesis suggests that Presiqent Truman's troubles
haveJ:lot yet be~n. His query is whether the Constitutional machinery
of checks and balances is adequate for the needs of the twentieth century.
It was adequate, he argues, for the ends of government in the nineteenth
century: the guaranteeing of political rights, freedom of speech, fre~dom
of religion, freedom of assoc;iation and assembly, the due process of law.
It is adequate in time of war-only because it is abandoned. Mr. Finletter
points out that a special pattern of wartime government, with almost unlimited power in the Executive~ was established by Lincoln (over such Congressional protests as the Wade-Davis Manifesto) and that the precedents
of the Civil War were continued and extended by President Wilson and
by President Roosevelt.
. '
- The special pattern of wartime government, the committing of emergency power aqd responsibility to the Executive, ends with the emergency,
when, writes Mr. Finletter, we "see Congress and the Executive resume
the relationship which is normal to our government in time of peace-the
checks and balances and the spirit of arm's length dealing and.conflict."
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He traces the course of Congressional-Executive relationships in the
present century during the "strong" administrations of Theodore Roosevelt,
Wilson, and Franklin Roosevelt, and during the "orthodox" administrations of Taft, Harding, Coolidge, and Hoover, and finds that we have had
an "~lternating system" of power which is' frustrating to the national welfare. He argues that the' peac~time history even of the "strong" administrations shows that their leadership is soon challenged by the Congress
and that the resulting conflict Qetween the President and the .Cpngress
makes for negative and impotent government.
Such negative government he writes, will not be adequate for the tasks
ahead, for the United States
has taken. on new national objectives, foreign and domestic, of a most difficult
character. In foreign affairs we have committed ourselves to join with other nations
in trying to do what has never been done before-to create a pea€eful world, or
if that seems too utopian. to reduce much further than ever before the likelihood
of war. In domestic affairs we have determined to eliminate the violent fluctuations
in our economy which have characterized it to date, and to provide substantially
full and steady employment and social, economic, and personal security for our
people. While in the -past we have always regarded these objectives as desirable,
we have never committed ourselves earnestly to them. Now they have become
fundamentals of our national policy, officially accepted by both great parties,
which we mean to fulfill.

It is to be hoped that Mr. Truman's good personal relationships with
the Congress and the "honeymoon" period of enthusiasm which a new
administration normally enjoys may in a measure compensate for the
inadequacy of the governmental machinery which Mr... Finletter describes.
For the first test is already at hand.
In his September message to Congress, President Truman set forth the
tasks immediately ahead. The enactment of more adequate unemployment
compensation for those thrown out of work in the period of reconversion
from war to peace; the acceptance of the public responsibility for" the
achievement of full employment; the. increase of the minimum wage under
the Fair Labor Standards Act; the establishment of a pelimanent Fair
Employment Practices Committee to combat discriminations against minority groups; the creation of more adequate housing; the encouragement of
scientific research and development:-on these and other issues, .president
Truman, in a comprehensive and challenging message, made his recommendations to Congress. The reaction of Congress to the President's leadership on these matters will be of the first importance to the Nation. If
the program is frustrated, there may well be powerful demands for a
change in the structure of the machinery of government. One provocatiye
plan for its strengthening is offered oy Mr. Finletter.
Of American democracy in the nineteenth century, when Mr. Finletter
feels the means of government (unlike today) were adequate to the objectives of government, we possess no more penetrating examination than the
work of a young French aristocrat. Alexis de Tocq~eville was not quite
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twenty-six when he and his friend Gustave de Beaumont, armed with a
commission from the government of Louis> Philipp~' to study the prison
system in America, landed in New York in 1'831. The commission was a
convenient method for two young French magistrates, possessed of liberal
views, to leave their 'positions in a government for which they had little
sympathy and which looked upon them with suspicion. More important
to Tocqueville, it permitted hi:m to carry out a project which he had already
conceived: to examine the actual functioning ofa democracy.
The report on prisOIls was duly filed, but in his seven thousand miles
of travels in America Tocqueville also gathered the materiat for his monumental De La Democratie ,En Amerique. The 'JImst volume, a detailed
description and analysis of what he found, was published in Paris in 1835;
the second volume, a more generalized commentary upon democracy, followed in 1840. The value of the work was immediately recognized, and
it went into thirteen editions in France before Tocqueville's death. It was
translated into English, -German, Hungarian, Italian, Russian, Serbian,
Spanish, and Swedish. There were many editions of Democracy in Am.erica
in the United States_ from the 1830's to the end of the century. There ~as,
. however, no new American edition in the past thirty years, and the work
has long been out of print. '
The present edition is all one could ask. The text is based upon the
, English translation made by Henry Reeve shortly after the first publication
of the work, as revised in the 1860's by Francis Bowen. The text has been
further carefully revised by the present editor, Phillips Bradley, who has
written an able h~ndred-page introducti~n to the work. There is also
a brief foreword by Harold J. Laski, which takes on particular interest with
the election to power in England of the party of which Mr. Laski is
perhaps the most brilliant spokesman. The typography and format of the
two volumes, the work of W. A. Dwiggins, are a triumph of wartime
book~aking.
.
Tocqiteville found that in the age of democraCy equality is more
highly prized than liberty. "The ruling passion of men in thos~ periods
is the love of this equality," he wrote in the second volume of his work.
"Do not ask what singular charm the men 'of democratic ages find in being
equal, or what special· reasons they may have for clinging so tenaciously
to equality rather than to the other advantages that society holds out to
them: equality is the distinguishing characteristic of the age they live in;
that of itself is enough to explain.that they prefer it to all the rest."
Henry Alonzo Myers, in his brief Are Men Equal? an Inquiry intp the
Meaning of American DemocraCYJ explores this "singular charm" of equality which Tocqueville noted, and suggests the reasons for "clinging so tenaciously" to it. His proposition is a simple one: it is that the concept of
the superiority of one man or. group or race to another is the rationale
of the slavS society, while the concept of human e-quality is the bedrock
principle 01 American democracy. "In planning a new world order,'~ he
writes, "the author of the Declaration of Independence chose the equality
"
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of man, the author of Mein Kampf their supposed inequality, as the fundamental political axiom." In six cogently argued chapters, Myers examines.
the history of the idea of equality in America and appraises its importance
, for the future. His book will give little comfort to those, many of whom
are among us, who passionately assert the "fallaciousness" of the concept
of equality.
COL E MAN R 0 SEN B ERG E R

The Real Soviet Russia, by David J. Dallin; translated by Joseph Shaplen.
New Haven: Yale University Press, 1944. $3.50.
The Russia I Believe In: the Memoirs of Samuel N. Harper, 1902-1941,
edited py Paul V. Harper with the assistance of Ronald Thompson.
Chicago: University oCChicago Press, 1945. $3.50.
One wonders whether the editor, who asked for the reviewing of these
two books together, had the notion which occurs to the reviewer: namely,
that the titles well might be exchanged. Dallin's work discusses the Russia
he chooses to believe in (and to dislike); Harper's provides a much more
nearly objective and detached treatment.
It happens that both authors have the rare but basic requirement for
writing about the Russia of today: that, they lived there both before and
after the revolutions of 1917. Dallin, however, was a participant and twice
an exile; Harper was a visitor and observer both under the Czar and
under the Soviets.
The mood of Dr. Dallin is indicated by his explosion of "myths" about
Russia in his opening chapter. These myths turn out to be of two kinds.
They are either matters of stupid ignorance about geography and ethnology
or pro-Soviet notions current in this country. None of the prevalent antiSoviet myths is here mentioned; none is assailed. By proving too much,
Dallin gravely weakens his own case. The inquiring reader cannot help
feeling that even if modern Russia were good, Dallin woulda't like it and
that what there is of fact is indistinguishable from what there is of onesided opinion, because none but the damning facts receive any notice.
Documentation is provided only in bibliographi~al lists at the end, without
specific references, and in many cases it is wholly inadequate to support
the statements of the text.
Of greatest interest, and of some impressiveness, is Dallin's long study
of the rise of the "new upper classes," the Soviet bureaucracy. He shows
clearly how the change of system brought power and prestige to 'those who
never had known it, and how inevitably the newly powerful have sought
to entrench themselves in prestige and comfor" His recurring emphasis
upon increasing numbers of bureaucrats loses force, however, because he
. ignores the obvious facts that incr~ased industry and business require more
numerous management personnel and that government management of
business necessarily places the personnel' on public rather than private
employment lists.
The Harper book is a patchwork assembled from an incomplete and
unrevised manuscript of memoirs an~ from personal notes and correspond-
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ence. It is therefore less a study of Russia than a body of materials from
which a study may be made. Few conclusions are expres~ed, and those
(being reached at various times) are not always'mutually consistent. Many
of Harper's guesses proved to be right; some of them, wrong. 1. That both
kinds are included attests the integrity both of Harper's mind' and of his
brother's editing.
For four decades Samuel Harper commuted between Russia and the
States, inquiring there and teaching here.. He was briefly associated with
the State Department in an official capacity, long as 'an unofficial adviser.
He sympathized with the early revolutionists, approved the Kerensky
regime, w.atched the Bolshevik movement thoughtfully and quietly. By
no 'means regarding Soviet Communism as an ideal "new civilization," he
was realist enough not to damn it wholly for its "iron age." In his own
words about a'memorandum of 1920, he was "combating the tendency of
some to paint the Bolsheviks as pure angels and the tendency of others
to picture them as plain devils,"
The Harper m'emoirs' are highly personalized in style, and largely so
in content. They include numerous family. details a!1d not a few excursi
to places and episedes not very relevant, to the Russian scene. Dallin,
on the other hand, never uses the first person singular, never alludes to
where he has been and what he has seen. Yet the impact of Dallin is
acutely personal in feeling, while Harper's frankly individual impressions
convey a sense of reality almost photographic.
The Dallin is recommended, therefore, only for those who regard the
new Russia as a flawless Paradise: they ought to ponder particularly the
reporting of die "labor camps," (Unfortunately they won't read it, while
American Russophobes will haa,with delight this underscoring of their
present convictions.) The Harper merits attention by all who care to
know the facts, on whichever side of the opinion line they may fall; ana
it offers, incidentally, acquaintance with an unassuming, inquiring, engag. ing human spir,it.
G E 0 R G E H E D LEY
Black Boy: a Record of-Childhood and Youth, by Richard Wright. New
York and London: Harper ~nd Brothers, .1945. $2.50.
Primer for White Folks, edited by Bucklin Moon. New York: Doubleday,
Doran and Company, Inc., 1945. ,$3.50.
Recently two works of fiction, Freedom Road and Strange Fruit, raised
in this 'reader's mind a question dear to the pens of social scientists and
high school essayists: What is progress? Inevitably these books would,
since both deal, in their different time settings, with similar racial problems:
Howard Fast's, with that of a Negro attempt at co-operative living in the
deep South during the Reconstruction P~riod; and ~illian Smith's through
rather pallid and defensive characters, with a modern Southern community's reaction to white and Negro love. Both experiments meet with tragi~
denouement at the hands of white law and order, which 'is to say, II!0b
lawlessness and physical violence.

"
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A reading of Black Boy and Primer for White Folks raises the question
again, insistently. Wherein have we progressed? What are the social
manifestations of progress? How measured? Technology. the privilege of
suffrage, the extension of education are the familiar, if vaguely unsatisfactory, yardsticks by which our thinkers measure progress-unsatisfactory,
because from none can we adduce any profound moral consequences. By
moral I mean simply the care of man for his fellow man,' a concern which
must be at bottom of all our strivings lor social equity and peace if these
strivings are to make any sense at all. Technology produces industrial
tycoons and wars; its prospects for the future are infinitely more fearful
than constructive. Ironically, its greatest moral contribution has been
in helping to weld the sublime brotherhood of war, a brotherhood which,
in peace, it fights with every weapon at its command. Suffrage voted a
Hitler into power. Huey Long abolished the polltax in Louisiana and
won the fanatic loyalty of the people of that state. Education-well, education. Surely no one will deny that education has done a job vastly
incommensurate with the virtually illimitable educability of man's mindagain in the moral sense. If from a study of the abnormal we can learn
(as in psychology) a good deal abo~t the normal, cite antith~is to illustrate
behavior for
thesis, then the power of education to mold mass thought a
the realization of inhuman ends has been amply demonstra .d since 1933.
Science, education, and the vote are double-edged swords. The kind
of heads that fall depends on the wielder, for these three haV!e become the
accoutrements and methodological practices of all social or.·ders. Their
mer~ existence means nothingJ They can and should mean -everything.
Education-and broadly speaking the social equipment for democratic
growth, maturity, and progress can be outlined under this term-has sig':
nally failed to come to grips with the twin ogres of modem civilization
which have made this epoch the most terrorized in history. They are
(1) that which still passes respectably as the competitive "instinct," and
(2) the racial myth-myth in the most severely dyslogistic employment of
- the word. Scientifically, we have reached the Age of the' Atom. Sociologically, we are still pretty much in the Age of Protest, growing more vociferous,
to be sure, and gathering more power unto itself as the people come into
their own. Our progress will be measured, our energies will not have
been spent in vain only in so far as our collective intelligence and societal
behavior reflect an understanding of the strangling influences of the competitive spirit, and of how insidiously the vicious notions of race have
worked in shaping what is essentially a barbaric civilization. This understanding informs and permeates the tortuous pages of Black Boy and Bucklin Moon's magnificent anthology. .
.
It is difficult to give separate consideration to Black Boy without reference to Native Son and "How Bigger Was Born," an article in which
Wright relates how his novel evolved. Black Boy is the raw material of
autobiography; the slow transmutation of that raw material into the
finished product and disciplined work of art became Native Son; "How
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Bigger Was Born," standing midway between the two, allows a glimpse into
the rich associational structure of. the creative mind and how it draws
selectively on raw material for ,the artistic crystallization of experience.
"A man," Wright once remarked, "isn't born a 'nigger,' he is made
into a 'nigger. '" This statement could easily be the end result of anthropological field studies. It could also be the interpretive summation of a
battery of psychometric tests. In Black Boy it becomes for the ~eader a
deeply felt and overwhelming conviCtion. Both Native Son and Black Boy
do not derive their compelling force -rsolely from their presentation of the
liN egro problem"-as it pleases' a certain type of departmentalized mind to
refer to the plight of this minority group. If Wright has shown us the
hatred, fear and insecurity of the Negro, he has with equal power laid
bare the guilt feelings, the dread, the anxieties, and compulsive cruelties of
the whites in their "relationship" with Negroes. In "How Bigger Was
Born" (tlfere is altogether too little of this absorbing kind of artist'( confessional being done), he reveals how "the shadings and ~uances whicll
were fiIling' in nigger's picture came not so much from Negro life as
from the lives of whites I met and .grew toknow. Throughout Wright'S
story of his life, a tale of homelessness,· hunger, and merciless floggings, .
of an insatiable organic thirst ,for individual fulfillment, of street gangs,
saloons, roundhouses and prostitution, there is the growing awareness,
sink'ing to ever-deepening layers of consciousness, of black and white-"colors
which never touched, it seemed, except in violence." Dorothy Canfield
Fisher has already noted astutely that with a "stroke of literary divination"
Wright correctly sensed it would be work of supererogation to motivate
Bigger's life in terms of the environmental handicaps to wh;ich he was born.
We all knew of them and took them for granted. Black Boy fills in thisomission from Wright's own life. In scene after scene, with the force of
a pneumatic drill, he records his e~perience with the white world in trying
to get and failing to hold a job, striving. and failing to -"keep his place,"
desperately attempting and failing to live the cheerful darky existence and
the other behavioristic stereotypes decreed for and expected of him, faili~g,
in his own horrible and ugly word, to be a "non-man," failing, in short,
to admit to the crime of having been born colored. Here we can only
suggest the bare bones of the story and indicate, as I have tried to do,
some of their implications. There is' no substitute ,for reading the book
itself. The miracle' is that Wright lived through it all, lived to develop.
his tremendous artistic powers. It would seem that it was not so much a
mirror which he held up to nature as it must have been the polished shield
of Perseus through which he could see and slay the threatening Gorgons of
his life without vital injury to himself. His song is not the lament of one
living in a: world he never made, as has been too frequently the case in our
fictional and autobiographical annals. His is rathe~ the bitterly exultant
chant of one who never allowed his environment to claim him.
. In my experience, two books have rarely complemented each other
so effectively as the two un~er consideration. Betwe~n them there is no
FI

J
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significant aspect of Negro life which is not fully expounded. The plan
of Bucklin Moon's book is a simple one, consisting of three sections: historical matter, short stories, and analytic surveys and essays. There is,
however, a spiritual unity to the book which rises above the mere physical
joining of its parts. Perhaps we can best express this unity by a phrase
from Muriel Rukeyser's contribution "The Amistad Mutiny"H an incredible, dramatic, and little-known account of the trial of a group of primitive
African Negroes ~peaking only the Mendi and Gissi dialects, and the part
played by a few staid, freedom-inspired Bostonians in liberating them from
a sordid international intrigue set in motion to claim them as "lawful"
chattel. It was an event which literally brought the ends of the world
together and tolled an issue far greater than its proponents, Josiah Willard
Gibbs, "professor of theology and sacred literature," and his c~Ileagues
engaged in .a stirring struggle for a principle. Of John Quincy Adams,
then seventy-three, who was persuaded to act as counsel for t¥e bewildered
blacks, Miss Rukeyser writes: "He was one of the great peaks in democratic
civilization standing for law and human dignity, for science and faith."
There is an impressive number of such peaks in Primer for White Folks,
and on all is writ large the language of affirmation. There is W. E. B.
DuBois, the elder statesman of his race, whose "African Culture" sounds
majestic overture at the opening of the book. Densely documented,. but
with a facility of synthesis belieing the great scholarship involved, he does
some solid anthropological pleading for his people, charting their growth
and contributions to the arts, industry, social organization and religion
from their earliest cultural beginnings along the Ganges, Euphrates, and
Nile, up through the centuries; quoting Ratzel with incontestable evidence
that "there is only one species of man. The variations are numerous but
do not go deep"; finding confirmation in Boas rpat "unbiased estimate
. . . does not . .. countenance the belief in a racial inferiority which
would unfit an individual of the Negro race to take his part in a modern
civilizatioqt and declaring such exclusion to be "unjustifiable scientifically"
and "ethically abhorrent." An excellent companion piece is the simple,
painstaking, and enormously effective "The Races of Mankind" got
together by Ruth Benedict and Gene Weltfish. There is Carey McWilliams, lucid and keenly analytical. The author of Brothers Under the Skin
(from which his contribution is drawn), offers a profoundly disturbing
study of the amputation of the gains made by the Negroes immediately
after the Civil War through Congressional inaction and the shockingly
perverse and illiberal interpretation of the Fourteenth 'Amendment by the
Supreme Court. With Northern industrialists pulling at one end of the
noose, and the plantation slavocracy at the other, both eager for reunion,
all the healthful effects which would have flowed naturally from the Civil
War amendments were completely choked off. We see here the beginnings
of that unofficial slavery which has kept the Negro in bonkIage since the
Emancipation. FOE whatever consolation our tour d'ivoir~ denizens can
extract from the fact, this section on history has been made exciting and
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-highly readable by a novelist (Henrietta Buckmaster), a poet (Muriel
Rukeyser), and an actress (Fanny Kemble}. Their chapters are knowledgeable, warm, intensely human; themselves, rendered. not one whit less adeqmlte. by their individual callings. In aggregate, their effect serves to
heighten one's sense of historic causality. in the affairs of men ·and affords
an ans'Yer to that counsel of despair whidt sees the condition of the Negro
either as insoluble or in the "natural order of things." There is no room
here for the specious wisdom and placid defeatism of the we-are-what-we-are
.
school of thought.
"There is something painfully accurate about Moon's running' title,
"Black and White Mores," over his compilation 'of short stories. They are
stories of lives tinged with sorrow and quelty, encompassing both black
and white. (Cruelty victimizes the. practitioner as well as the victim.)
They are stories of brutal cruelty (William March, James T. Farrell,
Erskine Caldwell, Andrew Nelson Lytle); or they are stories of subtle
cruelty (Tess Slesinger~ Shirley Jackson, Kay Boyle, Angelica Gibbs). They
record the sorrows which take root in earliest childhood, reach deeply into
. the psychic mechanism, until by every thought, dream, inflection, and
. nuance of behavior they become fixed and distinguished as the black and
white mores of our time. Whether it be J. F. Powers, beautifully weaving
a story of three Negroes living rich inner lives with their music-a music
bittered and quenched nightly by the life of white honky-tonks; or Dorothy
Parker, doing her usual neat joJ;> of burying people alive with the complete
approval of the reader; or Leonard Wallace Robinson, writing a sensitive
. and curiously happy story of' a Negro's encounter with a white man on
equal terms.-all are of a mood wit,h Wright, exploring in human'" terms
the tragic waste and disastrous consequence~ of a dual mores where there
should be one law for "one species of man."
'.
Tpe overturn of entrenChed folkways, the adjustment to new social
patterns was never more in evidence. than during the war. Its aftermath
.will see, as during the Reconstruction, a life-and-dea~ struggle for consolidation of wartime gains. In a very positive sense the war has accelerated
the time for putting a final Q. E. D. to the inc0!1trovertible proofs of history, sociology, psychology, anthropology, and industtial research in the
Negro's behalf.: However, mere proof, of itself, 4as never achieved the
triumph of right over wrong, although there are still faint echoes of this
delusion in Thomas Sancton's essay and in the survey written by the editors
of the New Republic. True, knowledge will help us see through" the
calculated and not-so-perverted- reasoning which views the establishment
of an FEPC as an assault on Southern womanhood; will enable us to understand that the Negro never looks so much like a rapist as when he gets
uncomfortably close to the realization of casting his vote; will make clear
the causal relationship between ignorance, filth, and delinquency and poor
housing, insufficient food, and lack of opportunity; will teach' us that
keeping the Negro in his place perpetuates a cheap labor market. But
knowledge is hardly enough when a "system of race relations produces the
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'nigger' and then
points to the product to justify the system"-as
vicious a circle as was ever completed by man or tiger. In the doing, in
the execution of pro-democratic plans for social and individual action will
knowledge acquire a moral significance? This is the ;tl1eme, the substance
the exhortation of Wendell Willkie, Lillian Smith, Margaret Halsey, Chester
'B. Himes, Roi Ottley and others. The alternate is not status quo ante.
The alternates are loss of international prestige, mounting industrial strife,
increased social tensions, race riots, and the shadow of Bigger looming
I R V I N G B ROD KIN
large and threatening over the lan<;l.
o

~

State of the Nation,· by John Dos Passos; illustrated by F. Strobel. Boston:
Houghton Millin Company, 1944. $3.00.
What the United States was in 1943 it still is, only perhaps more so
now that the war has ended and we are more free to devote our energies
to our private feuds again. And because this is true, the observations made
by John Dos Passos of conditions iIi 1943 are still pertinent today.
Traveling across the country in one of the darkest of the war years,
Mr. Dos Passos looked at what people were doing and listened to their
opinions; and what he learned from government officials, mechanics, coal
miners, truck drivers, bartenders, longshoremen, union leaders, farmers,
factory owners, boat builders, salesmen, and executives adds up to a picture of our nation as it is. Like a bookkeeper who sets down a column of
figures without adding the total, Mr. Dos Passos sums up the United States
in a series of sketches about the people who comprise the nation without
bothering to take a total, without ever saying in so many words what his
observations add up to. But, like the bookkeeper's numbers, the sketches
do add up to a total, even if not one of arithmetical precision. The
strength of our people as manifested in their convictions and their creative
and produ~tive abilities, the strength which enabled us, with the help of
our. allies, to win the war can be felt in the pages of this book. Our
weaknesses are here too, the weaknesses of stupidity, cross purposes, fear,
confusion, frustration, and reaction which have already shown themselves
to be so effective in giving direction to our postwar course.
Taken as a whole, State of the Natio1'lri.is an informal, but nonetheless
valid, report on the state of affairs in our "country as seen by a keen and
capable observer who has managed to hold his own biases to a minimum, a
report which is like a mirror in which we may, in Burns's phrase, "see
ourselves as others see us." There are few people who could not profit a
good deal from a reading of this book. It is a pity that so many who
ought to read it probably won't.
L Y L E S A U N DE R S
South America Uncensored, by Roland Hall Sharp. New York: Longmans
Green and Company, Inc., 1945. $3.50.
South America Uncensored, by Roland Hall Sharp, staff correspondent
on Latin-American affairs for The Christian Science Monitor, is' in fact
three books in one, each constituting approximately one third of the book:
l
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"Jungles of Fascism," "Portrait of a Continent/' and "In Search of Frontiers."
In the section on fascism Mr. Sharp presents what he considers to be
the true picture of fascist power politics in South America today, paying
especial attention to trends in. Brazil, Argentina, Bolivia, and Paraguay.
Highlighted" in this section is the attack on the Vargas regime which,
according to the autl~or, has gone beyond authoritarian methods and is
totaIitctrian and fascist. Mr.' Sharp does not spare even our own State
Department when he believes its de~sions .or actions to be at fault.
The second third, which falls 'in the realm of travel literature, provides a pleasant, and at times amusing, contrast to the story of fascist
machinations in. South America. In -this part of the book we share the
author's experiences as he travels by boat, train, bus, plane, on foot and
on horseback, crisscrossing the entire South American continent.
Considering the new frontiers in South America, Mr. Sharp dispels
any illusions that the reader may have about the "continent of the future/'
"the untapped storehouse of food and other naturalresources/' when he
discusses what each section has to offer to modern pioneers-the Andes,
Amazonia, Brazilian Northeast, Brazilian Highlands, chaco and pampa,
Patagonia. His contention is that South American economic possibilities
are far more limited than is g~nerally supposed.
South America Uncensored is an honest, franJ<.report by a capable
journaliSt who spent seven years in South America gathering firsthand
information on that continent." It is unfortunate that the general authoritative tone of the book is marred by the occasional mishandling of Spanish
ALB E R T R. Lop E S
and espeoially Portugues~ words and phrases.

,

Brazil: an Interpretation, by Gilberto Freyre. New York: Alfre~ A. Knopf,
Inc., 1945. $2.00.
Gilberto Freyre, the author of Brazil: an Interpretation, has enjoyed
the reputation of being one of Brazjl's foremost .sociologists si~ce the publication in 1934 of his monumental work, Casa Grande e Senzala. Since
that date he has contributed several other books which have exerted an
equally marked influence on contemporary Brazilian life. B.razil: at'Interpretation is in reality an interpretation and syn~esis for the American
public of the information contained in these several publications, and as
such constitutes a' succinct sociological history of Brazil.
Mter an excellent chapter on the European background of the
Brazilian people (which ls, parad~xically, Asiatic and ¥rican as weIll),
Mr. Freyre condenses and interprets the entire social history of Brazil sinc~
the early days of the sugar-cane planters-the days of the casa grande and the
senzala. Other topics discussed are Brazilian unity and Brazilian regional
"diversity; ethnic and social conditions in modern Brazil; Brazilian foreign
policy as conditioned by Brazil's ethnic, cultural, and geographical situation; the mocfern literature of Brazil: its relation to Brazilian social
problems.
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Any reader interested in Brazil, whether from an economic, historical,
political, sociological, or literary point of view, will find this book an
indispensable aid to a ~ore complete understanding of the complex probALB E R T R. Lop E S
lems that face Brazil in this postwar world.

The Violent Land, by Jorge Amado; translated by Samuel Putnam. New
York: Alfred A. Knopf, Inc. 1945. $2.50.
The Violent Land (Terras do sem fim) happily combines for us the
work of two outstanding men of letters-the author, Jorge Amado, one of
Brazil's leading contemporary-novelists, and the translator, Samuel Putnam,
a most capable re-creator.
Terras do sem fim (litet:ally, "Unlimited Lands").is the story of the
expan,sion of the important cacao district along the southern coast of the
Brazilian state of Bahia, near the city of Ilheus: a destructive exploitation
of the virgin tropical soils by people from all walks of life-gamblers,
shyster lawyers, bandits, murderers, prostitutes, and others~ All vie for
control of the land and the subsequent wealth and political power that
may be theirs. In achievement of these aims, their ruthless -methods know
no limit; their greed obeys no law. Life on the cacao plantation is uncertain; death comes violently whether from an assassin's bullet or from
..the fever."
Into this background Amado weaves the story of the bloody struggle
between Colonel Horacio da Silveira and the Badar6 brothers for the
control of an area of the forest that does not belong legally to either faction. Amado's portrayal is detailed and accurate. His materials are firsthand since he was born in the municipality of Ilheus and for a, time
worked on a cacao plantation.
Terras do sem fim'~is one of Amado's best novels. Since its publication
in 1941, it has been one of the most widely read books in Brazil.
ALBERT R. LOPES

'.

,~

• The Wine of San Lorenzo,

~

•

New York: Farrar and
Rinehart, 1945. $3.00.
Those with -a taste for substantial background in their historical novels
will find themselves amply rewarded for the reading of The Wine of San
Lorenzo. From the first chapter with its detailed account of the fall of
the Alamo, including the last reflections of a number of its heroes, to the
end of the book, Herbert Gorman has created an exceptionally rich nineteenth century atmosphere. Battlefield, hacienda, village, and city are
clean limned against the background of Mexico at war with the United
States. Natural scenery, costume, and manners are meticulously recreated;
the reader sees Mexico and its people torn, defeated, uncomprehending,
yet with a dignity and mystic faith strong enough to, survive civil and foreign war.
But unfortunately, though the reader sees and hears, and sometimes
even smells and tastes, he seldom feels. For though the plot of the novel
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is adequate and the incidents in themselveS well chosen, the treatment is
too synoptic to gather dramatic power; and the principal characters never
quite live. Mr., Gorman can create the illusion of life, as characters of
his earlier novels-Jonathan "'Bishop and Suzy for example-prove; but in
The Wine of San Lorenzo his hero and heroine simply fail to carry conviction or arouse much interest. The author says they feel this or are
torn by that emotion, but their behavior is not convincing, nor does it
seem to matter very much.
Charley Livingston was a small boy when Santa Anna stormed the
Alamo. He was grave and quiet, and when he ~did talk he preferred
talking to Mexicans. Somehow one felt that he would rather be Mexican.
If so he got his wish; for, though all the men in the Alamo were butchered,
the chivalrous Santa Anna spal:ed women and children. He even adopted
Charley Livingston, rather carelessly and informally, to be sure; but he
adopted-him and sent him to San Luis Potosi to grow up.
The journey to San Luis Potosi was made in the company of 'a pe,asant
girl, young, stupid, and vulgar, who had been duped into believing herself
Santa Anna's wife. She proves too earthy for Charley's taste, and creates
, such a powerful impression that, though he is unconscious of it, her
memory fouls all womankind. So he grows to manhood deep in Mexico,
loving Mexico and Santa Anna, despising the United States, Americans,
and women.
All this by way of prelude. The body of the book is devoted to
undoing the beginning. It shows how during the Mexican War Charley's
blood recalls h.im to his heritage as an Atrican and how his heart restores
'
his fealty to women-or at ~east to a worn n.
The book is all a neat workmanTIke 'ob, and entertaining. But (unlike
his performance in some of. his previous novels) Mr. Gorman never seems
quite to pull it together.
CH ARLE S J UDAH
.

Children of the Covenant, by Richard Sc:owcroft. Boston: Houghton
Mifflin Company, 1945. $2.50.
Here is another novel from the Mormon country. The author was
born in Ogden, Utah, of Mormon stock, and. consequently knows his subject by firsthand experience. Equally important is the fact that he traveled
widely, took his graduate studies in the East (he is now teaching at Harvard), and is able to view Ogden objectively.
For his theme Mr. Scowcroft has chosen the disintegration in a family
that cannot make the transition from the hard-fisted, heroic life of the
frontier to the subtler forces of modern society. The book does not purport to be about Mormonism as such, but about ordinary people conditioned by their background, which in this case happens to be Mormon.
And yet if Mormon doctrines condition the behavior of the family, overshadow their thinking, and direct them to ultimate happiness on. the
one hand or defeat in impotence ahd frustration on the other, then it
would seem that the book is indeed aboiIt Mormonism.
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Wisely avoiding the usual conflicts growing out of polygamy or the
colonial theocracy so characteristic of other books about the region, Mr.
Scowcroft instead develops his theme with a subtler but RO less potent
force in modern Mormon life, the Word of Wisdom.

.

,

The Prophet joseph had told them, not as a command but as a word of wisdom,
that it were better to tum their backs on the stimulants coffee and tea and alcohol;
that tobacco or drink was not wise. joseph's Word of Wisdom had been transformed, by a people set apart. into a command which would further! set them apart.
Alcohol became poison; tobacco was glorified into OI~e of the chiefest of evils. And
so the Mormon boys neither smoked nor drank.

This dietary taboo has become for many good Saints almost the only
standard of godliness. moml virtue. and social fitness. For young Burton
Curtis the Word of Wisdofn never puts down its warning finger.
Although the novel spans four generations, the action centers around
Esther Curtis and her son Burton, on whom the changing culture rubs.
Old Grandfatl!er Burton, a symbol of.strength in his pioneer community,
had three po)ygamous wives and fifteen children, served his God faithfully,
collected property, and prospered. His daughter Esther, cut from the
same tough leather, clings to tpe ideals of the passing age. But in trying
to dominate her family she is always thwarted. Her fiusband, a mild shoe
clerk with low potentialities, submits in life but triumphs in death by
leaving his insurance to his pitiful half-witted sister. Esther's older children desert her, and she is left with a grandchild, .little Caroline,· to
bring up. Her son Burton defeats himself and Esther when he turns from
a good :marriage with the intelligent Elizabeth (because he suspects her
of smoking) and instead takes up with the fleshly and brainless Hazel
with the beautiful breasts and the lowbrow family.
.
The tragic import of the book is not fully ach~eved, however. The
mother fails, but the reader callnot pity her. Strong at times when
strength is not admirable, and consistent when consistency is not a virtue,
she becomes tragic only to herself. The son is not tragic because he does
not fail; he simply never achieves. He prefers not to ~hink, not to struggle,
but only to escape to the primitive goodness of a smaller' town. Little
Caroline is pathetic but not tragic; for her the author holds (!)ut some hope
of escape. She is not the B~rton kind; she will survive the struggle and
will venture again into the brave new world to which her gentile father
introduces her at the end of the book. The minor characters ate drawn
with a delightful clearness that sometimes subtracts from the central
figures. The style is good, but not as a whole compelling~ Of the two
or three episodes outstanding for vivid realism, the ..best is when Burton
bears public testimony to the great value of his missionary experiences.
His intellectual integrity puts up only feeble resistance. to the rationalization of what he really wants to believe, that his mission was the happiest
time of his life and was more valuable than a college education.
The Church will not like this book because it is not complimentary.
But neither is it self-consciously uncomplimentary. It is this good .objective
•

I

"
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reporting that lifts Children o[ the Covenant a!>tve the level of the usual
Mormon novel. The light it sheds is clear, and one call; read a great deal
of truth by it if he will. However; it will assume greater importance
among readers, familiar with the local mores than among gentiles of "the
world." As a novel it is light-even undernourished in places. And
although it is eleasant reading, it is not a great book of the kind Wa.t must
eventually e"*rge from' this fascin..ating culture. As this is only a first
novel, perhaps Mr. Scowcroft will yet produce the book we are waiting for.
,

~

HECTOR LEE

The City o[ Trembling Leaves, by Walter Van Tilburg Clark. New York:
Random House, 1945. $3.00. __
.It is pretty'!fuch .agreed by now, I believe: that. Walter Van Tilburg
Clark's latest novelrepresents an advance over hiS earher work The Ox-Bow
Incident. Such a conclusion, if it be true, is no mean 'praise, because it
can be said with assurance that the first novel represented one of the finest
works to come out of the West-particularly the Rocky Mountain Westand is comparable with, if not superior to, the best-novels of Vardis Fisher
and Wallace Stegner, hitherto the ou~standing writers of fiction in the
area.
Something might be said about the fact that The Ox-Bow Incident
was a best-seller and a money-maker, while all indications are that The
City o[Trembling Leaves has had but a moderate sale; but this subject
has been written on innumerable times. In the present instance, it would
seem to indicate only tl;1.at the public interest was aroused by the straight
dramatic tension of the earlier book and that the more subtle, psychological
tensions of the present novel hold less int~rest for the general reader. Concerning the author, however, this fact is an indication of artistic seriousness and integrity; for. it suggests that he was more interested in probing
the depths of his material than he was in repeating his success as a popular
author.
The Ox~Bow Incident was a "social" novel in the broadest sense of
the term;. the spotlight was never put for long upbn any single -individual;
and its theme might be said to have been the search for simple justice in
the chaotic -atmosphere of the frontier West. The City of Trembling
Leaves, on the other hand, r~presents an examination of the indiyiduaI's
relationship to his environment, the individual in this case,being an artista musician-while his,nvironment is a medium-sized ~estern city-Reno,
Nevada-and its surrounding landscape of mountains, lakes and woods. It
might be called "A Portrait of the Artist as a Westerner," for Mr. Clark
is little cOlicerned with the Reno of popular reputation, .!Duch concerned
with the' general, natural atmosphere of the West~m town and its relationship to the aesthetic impulses of his hero, Timothy Hazard, who is
attempting to define that relationship in his principal musical composition:
The Symphony of the Leaves.
'
Mr., Clark's solution, although not wholly unambiguous, would seem
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to be a 'kind of oneness with nature: a psychological union with the force
of the stallion when Tim as a high school athlete is running a race; a
mystical union with Rachel Wells, his childhood sweetheart, through a
ritual-like bathing episode in a mountain lake; the integration of the
artist with all of the forces which surround him, so that he quivers like the
leaves of the asp~n responding to the mountain breeze~ his quivering
representing the artistic sensibility responding to its~ milieu. But it is a
restrained, though not overdisciplined, response: the artist as mouthpi~ce
for the community being neither the "barbaric yawp" of a Whitman nor
the scholarly Paradise Lost. It is, according to the impressionistic response
of the author, nearer to Robert Burns, to D. H. Lawrence's "The Man
Who Died" or Dubussy's "Hills of Capri."
.
If a reader is bothered by this note of irrationalism in the more
explicit passages of Mr. Clark's novel, his irritation is probably no greater
than that which results from reading any number of critical essays dealing
with the riddle of aesthetic sensibility, including T. S. Eliot's vwell-known
and much admired "Tradition and the Individual Talent;." The fact is
that Mr. Clark is responding to an urge that is as old as literature itself:
the necessity to know "Why?" What happens when the artist is confronted
by the natural facts of co?-temporary Western society, particularly the
society of Virginia City and the Comstock Lode, particularly the society
of a small town surrounded by the most impressive natural scenery, almost,
of .anywhere in the world, but particularly of twentieth-century living in
such an environment? If the specific answer is inadequate, so have, in a
certain sense, been the answe~s of critics from Aristotle to Wordsworth and
Matthew Arnold. Most important is t4e fact that the problem has been
faced and the results put on record. To expect more would be to negate
Mr. Clark
most traditional literature. To have been more conc~usive,
.
would have had to be more shallow, as-in a certain limited sense-he was
in The Ox-Bow Incident.
If The City of Tremling Leaves is not a great book, it is made of the
stuff from which great works come. It is a well-written, sincere novel, and
we can be grateful for a talent which has produced it, a talent which gives
promise of becoming one of the most important in our language.
RA Y B. WEST JR.

The Golden Rooms, by Vardis Fisher. New York: VanguaFd Press, 1944.
$2.50.
!
In the first volume of what promises to become a monumental series
of novels dealing with the origin of man, Vardis Fisher traced the beginning
of life on this planet, then followed it with a fictional portrayal of man's
earliest known ancestors, the great apes. This volume he called Darkness
and the Deep. In the second, and current, volume, The Golden Rooms}
the story is carried through the Stone Age and into the period of the
Cro-Magnon man, in whom (at least according to the theory followed by
Mr. Fisher) the idea of "spirit" or "conscience" first developed.
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With the present two volumes composing only an approximate one
tenth of the projected work, it is perhaps too early for critical pronouncements.' It is, -indeed, diffi~ult even to judge whether the reader's interest
is aroused mo:reby the novelty of the ~ubjectII].atter than by 'the skill of
the author, or whether the pleasure that comes from the reading comes
from a skilful presentation or from an element of satire inherent in the
ironic resemblance of these sub-human characters to ourselves.
Aware of these difficulties, Mr. Fish~r maintains a serious tone in his
second volume that was lacking in the fi~t, and he provides dramatic
conflict by telescoping actual historical time (if this period can be, called
"historical") and presentiI)g the action through alternate sections dealing
with Harg, the caveman, and Code, the Cro-Magnon, as though they.
actually existed side by side. . The dramatic climax of the novel comes
when Code's more ingenious people exterminate the relatively unfit followers of Harg. The major developments depicted come when Harg
accidentally discovers how to make fire and how to use it as a weapon and
as a controlled source of heat; when Code befriends an orphaned wolf-pup
and thus begins the process of domestication of animals; and, above all,
.when Code discovers the existence of realities within his mind almost as
powerful as the natural enemies, whom he had helped to kill, and begins
the process 0'£ protecting himself against theIll, a process which, Mr.
Fisher implies, is the origin of religious fear, worship, and ritual.
Disregarding the question which will certainly arise before the series
has been completed as to whether our present definition of fiction can be
so extended as to include material' so ne~r the province of natural science,
it may be asserted that Mr. Fisher's abilities as a "writer" were never more
apparent than in the first two volumes of this series. There is, however, a
sense of disappointment. Perhaps it is that such figures as Harg and Gode
can never really become real to us in the sense which the author desires;
or perhaps it is that we should like better to see the skill of the author
applied to the creation of another Toilers of the Hills or another Children
RA y B. WEST JR.
of God.
Border City~ by Hart Stilwell. New York: Doubleday, Doran and Company,
Inc.; 1945. $2.50.
.
Dayspring~ by Harry Sylvester. New York: D. Appleton-Century Company,
Inc., 1945~ $2.75.
They Change The,ir Skies~ by Letitia Preston Osborne. Philadelphia and
New York: J. B. Lippincott Company, 1945. $2.50.
Arizona Star~ by Faith Baldwin. New York and Toronto: Farrar an~
Rinehart, Inc., 1944. $2.50..
The discovery of the Southwest from the novelist's point of view (Cowboy stories don't count!) took a long time, but apparently it is completed'
at last. As a result, books with a So:uthwest setting are tumbling from the
presses-books good and bad, se,rious and frivolous, real and synthetic.
The' five-inch shelf of works listed above illustrates as well as an entire
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library these contrasting types of novels inspired by the new literary Elysia.
Border City, a first novel by a Texas newspaperman, is a serious work
with the racial discrimination practiced against the Mexicans of the Southwest as its theme. Dave Atwood, a reporter for the Nf:JIJs in a Texas border
town, first realizes the gravity of th~ situation when the courts refuse to
prosecute a local bigshot- for his attack on a Mexican girl., Reluctantly,
protesting loudly that he is no gusader, Dave allows his indignation to
goad him into championing the cause of the Mexicans. In its study of
the bitterness and evil consequences spawned by race prejudice, the book
is reminiscent of Lillian Smith's Strange Fruit, though it lacks the subjec. tive quality and literary finesse of the latter work. Border City is journalistic in style-tough, fast-moving,· hard-hitting-but it deals fearlessly with
an issue of fundamental importance, national as wet! as local.
Dayspring by Harry Sylvester, author of Dearly Beloved, is another
serious novel dealing with the growth of religious belief in the unwilling
he~rt of an intellectual. Francis Bain, protagonist, was an anthropologist
who had come to a small New Mexico village to study the mysterious
Penitente sect. In order to further his work he joined the Catholic
Church, and later became one of the few Americans ever to be accepted
into th~ fraternity of the Hermanos de Luz. Gradually, in spite of himself, Bain found the religion he tried to bend to his own. uses taking a
firmer and firmer hold upon him. The strongesr contributing factor was
the penitential ceremonies of Holy Week, in which he participated with
the Hermanos. The descriptions of the rites of the Penitentes and their
effect on the distraught mind of their Anglo practitione~ proyide some
of the best and strongest parts of the book. The ·effect of the book is marred,
however, by an unconvincing denouement and by a preoccupation with
sex which is glaringly evident throughout. Indeed, this 13j.tter trait often
obscures the ,main theme, with the inevitable result that the ordinary
reader will remember little else.
They Change Their Skies, by Letitia Preston Osborne, and Arizona
Star, Faith Baldwin's forty-seventh published novel, are botll pure romance,
but with a notable difference. While the latter has neither characters, plot,
nor genuine local color, Miss Osborne's novel has a charming group of
characters deftly and cleverly sketched in an unusual setting. Casa Lopez,
a miniature Grand Hotel, houses an interesting international group where
tragedy and comedy are interwo.ven in the mingling of their lives. Some
of the best and most understanding chapters deal with the pathos and
despair of the four Jewish refugees in the boarding house. Highlighted
with laughter and touched with tears" They Change Their Skies will provide delightful reading for relaxed moments, and its very tone of comradeship will probably contribute its bit to the solution of such problems
as those of Border City.
THE L MAC AMP BEL L
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Pardner Of the Wind" by Jack'Thorp, as told to Neil McCullough Clark.
Caldwell, Idaho: The Caxton Printers, Ltd., 1945. $4.00.
Pardner of the Wind is Howard N. Gack) Thorp's last book, published, ~ow, five years after his death. Those who knew Jack Thorp will
find here a kind of autobiography, chronicle of the cattle kingdom, and
commentary on the West written from his point of view. It is Jack Thorp
speaking with that casual dignity and quiet humor characteristic of him.
This is a book filled with the personality of a n1an. It is also filled
with the kno.wledge he had of the' West, knowledge of the peopl~ who
lived there, of their chief business, cattle growing, and of the "critters,"
horses and cattle, upon which the business depended. Those who did not
know Jack Thorp may still feel the impact of a per~onaIity, and in addition they will find this the best book in many years about the real West,
the West that was built by strength, character, and imagination, which
includes humor, fo~ nobody can laugh or make anyone else laugh who
lacks imagination.
Not everyone knows that Jack Thorp is the author of "Little Joe the
Wrangler," probably the most famous ballad of the West. Thorp was so
modest that he publish~d this ballad anonymously in 1908 in a little book
called Songs of the Cowboys. . The tune was not original with him, and
the words became known throughout the Western country. John Lomax
published them without credit' to Thorp's earlier book and, of' course,
without acknowledgment to Thorp, who had made' no claims for himself
as author. The ballad was recorded by the Victor Company and more
than three hundred thousand recordings brought profits to the singers,
to the company and manufacturers, to everyone but the author.
Thorp was the sort of person who after bringing in four horse thieves
and lodging them in jail, would write of the episode· as "a number of
happenings during the next few days, none of which matter for the -present
story." The present story tells how his horse saved Thorp's life by carrying
a message back sixty miles to bring aid. The horse thieves had "es.caped"
from jail, and in pursuit of them' Thorp was ripped down the side by a
bullet and was able only to write a message a,nd fasten it on the rope
hobble before he lost consciousness.Catchem, the horse, made it back
to the last stop where he had been fed and where there were friends of
Thorp. "When he made the run that saved my life he did sixty miles
between sun·dpwn and sun-up, over wild country, alone, without saddle,
bridle, or rider, nothing on him but his hobble rope and my note."
The book reprints Thorp's article called "Banjo in the Cow Camp,"
whicbappeared in The Atlantic Monthly in 1940, and parts of Tales of th~
Chuck Wagon" but as Thorp says of the latter, "I published that book
myself and didn't hardly sell more than three million copies of it; -m~ybe
you didn't read them there." "Terrapins," the story of a trail drive on '1
herd of turtles, is one of the rarest tall tales ever perpetrated. A cowboy
named Yost pays six bits for a dish of turtle soup in San Antone and
learns that turtle soup up North prings two dollars a plate. He calculates
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that one turtle makes about twelve dishes and that a turtle utp North would
be worth around twenty-four dollars. This is the origin of the trail drive
. of fourteen thousand nine hundred and eighty-six turtles, which at twentyfour dollars a head totaled up three hundred and fifty-nine thousand six
hundred and sixty-four dollars. That was quite a tidy sum and made the
drive worthwhile even though, progressing a quarter of a mile a day, it
was likely to last fifteen years. (A review is not worth its salt if it gives
away the story. Reader, you can get either Tales of a Chuck Wagon or
Pardner of the Wind and find out what happened to those turtles.) '~Banjo
in the Cow Country" is the finest account ever written of the way cowboy
.
ballads were sung, composed, and collected.
Thorp knew the pathos in Western life as well as its dash and humor.
"Death at Cornudas Tanks" is a moving story of how a family succumbed
to drouth, desolation, and sickness. The chapter on "Billy ('The Kid')
Bonney" is just about the last word on the facts, the legend, and the truth
concerning the most famous "bad man" of New Mexico.
Perhaps I'm dealing in superlatives in reviewing Pardner of the Wind,
-but I think the book deserves them. I believe Howard N. (Jack) Thorp
belongs in the Dictionary of American Biography as the first collector of
, Western ballads, the author of some of the best of those ballads, and one
of the most gifted of Western writers.
T. ;M. PEA R

c"

r.
; .'

Walkin' Preacher of the Ozarks, by Guy Howard. New Yonk and London:
Harper and Brothers, 1944. $2.50.
Footloose Fiddler, by Harry Miller and Page Cooper. New York and
London, Whittlesey House, McGraw-Hill Book Company, Inc., 1945.
$2.75.
Like bread and jam these two books are good companion pieces, for
while both are stories of footloose men one travels for God and the other
for pleasure. However, the walkin' preacher savors his saving and baptizing
with remarkable gusto and the cheerful young bum bring~. such joy with
his fiddle to jsolated ranch families on the Western ranges that he becomes
aq apostle of ;brotherly love.
Guy H::oward is well known to' those Americans who listen over the
radio to "We the People," or read Life and Coronet, for he has recently
received tnousands of dollars of free publicity as the preacher who has
walked an average of four thousand miles a year to serve da,zens of pastorless communities in the Ozark area as pastor, teacher, musiC, director, confessor and general adviser-all this for a salary averaging fQurteen dollars
a ~onth. In his book Mr. Howard writes with the simplicity' and humorless
sincerity of the godly man, telling without a hint of self-satisfied smirk,
of his life's mission. His' book might reasonably be expected to be richer
in folklore than it is; for his close contact with that gold mine of folklorica,
the Ozarks, should pan plenty of nuggets. However, Mr. Horward does not
write with an eye toward p'opularizing his book through qu~int tales, and
his folklore is only incidental. Now and again, however, he brings in a
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telling expression, as in his description of the "Norkin" when forty-two
men and work-brittle boys report at the school ground to build a new log
schoolhouse. Whoever has tried to pin a teen-age lad down to solid labor,
whether it's in the victory garden or the apple orchard, can appreciate his
"work-brittle." But there is a calm sincerity about Walkin' Preacher that
no one can pass by lightly. A rea~er whose mind may have become a tinge
battleship grey from too much promiscuous reading might well react to
this book as the preacher's friend Lige reacts to the beauty of the Ozark
scenery when he says "My livJn' gits lak an old shirt, all worn '~' dirty but
settin' a while on this lonely mountain top hyar with God's jist lak washin'
ironin' and patchin' thet ol,d shirt. It works plump good agin."
Harry Miller, the footloose fiddler, pretends to be nothing but a
cheerful, zestful young bum who leaves a prosperous, respectable German-_
American home in Cleveland back in the 1880's and for adventure's sweet
sake travels to all points of the compass by parlor car or side-door Pullman
as his luck at faro, poker, or roulette· dictates. Messrs. Miller and Cooper
write of· this precocious seventeen-year-old's adventures with engaging
freshness and take him gaily from his various jobs as ~ew England salesman
of human hair, midwest barker, for a side show, to." J.1is foray into' Mexico
as the leader of a tipica orchestra and his final busking in southern Texas
where he plays jigs or Liebestraum in saloons, under tmoonlit windows, or
at ranch dances. Somehow Footloose Fiddler is reminiscent of the books
the kid brother once hid under his pillow,. and no one would get even a
slight wrinkle on his forehead even if he read the.. . book by candlelight.
But it should make a good Christmas .gift for the less sophisticated teenager since'" even Harry's adventures selling decalcomania sheets of naked
ladies to decorate the windows' of New Orleans' most aristocratic bawdy
houses are treated in. a disa~mingly innocent manner. The best folklore
bits come in the adventurer's busking (which is Southwestern for fiddling
at· street corners) in saloons or at dances with the Stetson passed among
the crowd. But like the walkin' preacher, Harry is apparently not folklore conscious, an obliviousness which makes his chance contributions all
the more effective. Footloose Fiddler is good adventure and as such is fun
for an idle evening.
MAR GAR E T P AGE H 0 0 D
The Economic Order and Religion~ by Frank H. Knight and Thornton W.
Merriam. New York: Harper and Brothers, 1945. $3.00.
Rarely has this reviewer read a discussion on ,the refa:tiOnship between
religion and economics of such· a highly intelligent caliber a.s that contained in The Economic Order and Religion. The book comprises mainly
two essays, the first by Knight, who is Professor of the Social Sciences at
the University of Chicago (formerly Professor of EconomicS a.t that institution,and an eminent economist), and the second by Thornton W.
Merriam, ~<who is Director of U. S. O. Training, National Council of the
. Y. ~. C. A. and formerly Chairman of the Board of Religion of Northwestern University. An introduction written jointly by the two authors,
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and supplementary discussions ot the issues raised in each of the main
essays complete the book. In all, the reader is presented with 270-odd pages
of highly intelligent discussion of ethics, morality, liberalism, Christianity,
and political and economic policy, which does much to integrate the fields
of economics and religion in their most common aspects.
In such a broad field where words are so often used loosely and
vaguely, the authors have successfully kept on common ground with the
linguistic tools at hand. Although in full agreement on most major points,
the two men do differ particularly in the field of economic and political
policy; and they also differ in the interpretation of words, the main one
. being Christianity itself. And their differences are important, especially
so far as Christian ethics and the ethics of liberalism (an each be con;
sidered as a hopeful guide to social and economic actionl : Knight can see
little hope for Christian ethics as an influential guide, bu.t believes rather
that liberal ethics developed outside of religious activity offers, the most
promise. Merriam, on the contrary, seems to think Christian ethics and
liberal morality can be harmonized and that from such unity can come
a real guide for future action. Herein, to this reviewer, lies the basic \
difference between the two men.
"
To Knight the conception of Christiapity seems to be almost entirely
historical, both as to ideas and practices; that is to say, the conception must
. be found in the Bible, particularly the New Testament, aJ\ld in the writings
and practices of the church leaders, both in the past and in the present.
Knight views the church as consistently having taken the position, in all
ages and conditions, as the conservator of the "established" and "accepted"
modes of thought and action; he admits that much Hgood" has come from
such a position in preserving social stability; nevertheleS$ he sees in such
situations considerable retardation ~f the progressive bette~ment of man's
lot. In a ~ociety based on slavery, the church sanctioned slavery; in a
monarchial form of society, the church sanctioned that form of government,
and in a democratic form of .society, church ethics identifies itself with
democratic ethics. In Knight's view, it would seem that in the main church
attitudes have been that whatever is, is Hright.', Merriam takes Knight
to task on this point, but to this reviewer the rejoinder seems rather weak.
If Knight is correct-:-and his argument is forceful-then the springs for
progressive change must come from sources outside religion.
On the other hand, Merriam, although fully consciotts of the necessity
of conceiving Christianity in its historical perspective, Seems throughout
to be stating h~s own posit~on as to. the meaning of Christianity and its
ethics.· And in ~is regard his position is weakened, since 'the more realistic
vi~w would indicate that words must mean what impartial and histor~cal
,research shows them to mean and not wha~ one person thinks they should
mean. Parenthetically, let thi~ reviewer say that Merriam's position shows
far more enlightenment than the views of most religionistS, and if his views
had been held by church people in the past, Knight would not discover
so many points of contention. To Merriam liberal ethics and church ethics

a
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are one and the same thing, or so this reviewer interprets his essay. To
Knight liberalism grew up in England, and in France, quite apart from
religion and will probably continue its separate course in the future.
On the subject of ethics and individual liberty and political policy,
the two authors seem to be in sharpest disagreement, not on basic ideas
but on emphasis. In simple lan~uag~ the question is how much government control is necessary to assure to an individual the greatest amount
of personal liberty and ethical desert consistent with the s3;me liberty and
ethical desert to all individuals? Merriam thinks we should have a great
deal of control; Knight thinks very little. Merriam sees such factors as
inequality in income distribution, poverty, poor ho.using, poor health conditions, and lays the blame on the ethics Qf th~ free market economy.
Knight, on the other hand, although admitting -that "all is not well" in
the free market economy, sees no ~essential improvement in either of two
inevitable alternatives: that is, either in a system of competitive politics
or in a pdlitical dictatorship. Knight is as 'much afraid of dictators as
Hayek or von Mises. (There is nothing in the book to indicate that Merriam does not share the same fear.} To me Knight seems to have the better'
of the argument on this point, although I must admit that I may have a
bias; I feel that Merriam's is a crusading and reformist approach with no!
too much of technical economic competence.
This book is highly provocative of deep thought. It is not a "debate"
in the ordinary sense of that term. It is more in the nature of a well
thought out "clarification" of issues, excellently written. It is a book to
be read with profit. time and again, a book which different readers will
interpret variously with real in.terest in diverse points covered. 1 hope that
it will be read widely.
V ERN 0 N G. S 0 R R E r: L

Politics and Marals, by Benedetto Croce;' translated from the Italian by
Salvatore J. Castiglione. New York: Philosophical Library, 1945. $3.00
Although these essays whiCh date from 1925 and 1928, are somewhat
heterogeneous in character, there is a major underlying theme. This theme
might be termed a "defense of liberalism," involving an emphasis upon the
importance of what Cro,ce calls "ethico-political history" as against
ueconomico-political history." .
With many interesting -comments on Machiavelli, Vico, Rousseau,
Hegel, and others, Croce examines the thesis that the State is superior to
ordinary ethical precepts and that politics is independent of morals. The
activities o{states, Croce shows, are at bott9m activities of individuals,
who must act according to their own individual wills, which in tum are
bound by moral precept., The form of the State, whether democratic or
monarchic, is not so important as tke character of the people; for· it must
not "be forgotten that in the final analysis States are what the men who
constitute them continually make them" (p. 53).
For Croce, the true ethical ideal in politics is that of Liberalism, as
contrasted with authoritarianism. Democracy, he says, may move toward
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T he Dream of Descartes~ by Jacques Maritain; translated by Mabelle L.
Andison. New York: The Philosophical Library, lQ44.
$3.00.'
....
In this collection of essays-of which the first three a~peared as articles
in 1920-22, the fourth was written especially for this volume, and the fifthwas delivered as a lecture in 1931-Professor Maritain has brought together
in his inimitable fashion the ringing critique of Cartesianism .from the
Neo-Thomist viewpoint. His graceful and poignant style has, on the
whole, been well captured by the translator.
Commencing with the theme of Descartes' famous ~eries of dreams,
which were interpreted by Descartes as a revelation of the Spirit of Truth
that wanted "to open for him the treasure of all the sdences," through
the natural light of reason, Maritain finds that the new rationalism has
however broken completely with the old Thomistic harni-ony of faith and
reason, despite the desire of Descartes to remain securely within the fold
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of the faithful. For Cartesianism elevates reason to a posItIOn superior
to that of faith, a position which it never" could acquire under orthodox
Scholasticism. Descartes unintentionally, but disastrously, Maritain asserts,
created dichotomies which wrecked the perfection of Thomistic wisdom
and produced the major evils of ensuing materialisms. Three such dichotomies are observable: first, that .of the inner light versus the outer source
of knowledge,' the. Cartesian stress on the former leading to philosophical
Idealism; second, that of human reason separate~ out of the true order of
intellectual hierarchies and made to stand autonomously, which leads to
Rationalism; .and third, th~ most unfortunate'dichotomy of man into mind
and body, leading to philosophical Dualism. In the eyes of Maritain,
nothing but a complete about face and a new espousal of the syntheses
of St. Thomas ,will relieve us of this Cartesian fragmentation.
Maritain has certainly touched a crucial point. of opposition between
the spirit of Scholasticisrp., on the one hand, and the spirit of Greek and
Mo.dern philosophy, upon the other. For the Cartesians, as for the Greeks,
there is an optimistic faith in human reason, which leads to'a faith in
science and in the ability of man to know much of his own nature and
his own destiny by the sheer use of unaided intellect. Scholasticism, on
the contrary, clings to the old Hebraic-Christian pessimism with regard
to human knowledge when unaided by divine revelation. Descartes represents the return to the Gree-f point of view in modern thought, and in
this respect he is, as Maritain so clearly realizes, the' arch enemy of Scholasticism. These two great traditions vie with each other in Western European
philosophy, clashing even in' the uneasy reconciliation of the Thomists.
J>erhaps the most amusing illustration pf this is the effort to which Maritain
must go to make Aristotle, whose ideas are so basic to the Thomistic synthesis, 'fit into the Thomistic and non-Greek attitude. . Aristotle is exonerated
, b}' the fad that he "lived under wthe regime of the Gentiles, outside the
Mosaic revelation, before the Christian revelation" (p. 87). But these
remarks only serve to heighten one's awareness of a basic difference. Whatever one's personal predilection may be, the chief merit of this l:>?ok lies
in just this clarity with which so fundamental an opposition of faiths is
indicated.
' .
HUB E R TAL E X AND E R

.
'<

New Directions 1944, Number 8, edited by James Laughlin. No~£olk,
Connecticut: New Directions, 1944. $3.50..
Men and Saints: Prose and'Poetry, by Charles Peguy, rendered into English
by Anne a.nd Julian Green. New York: Pantheon Books, Inc., 1944.
$2.75.
.
Editing an annual experimental collection such as Mr. Laughlin's New
Directions is not an easy task, and it should be said· that Laughlin probably makes as much of it as anyone could. The grea~ pitfall troubles
the anthology: that there has been relatively little striking out in new
direc~ions in recent years, particularly among Laughlin's usual contributors,
a
•
and the series tends to echo its former work.
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This time we are offered three sections, a North: American section,
a Latin-American section, and a Lorca section. Of thie North American
contributions, six stand out for solidity and quality; but ~pur are by standard
contributors. Kenneth Rexroth contributes his fine:long poem, "The
Phoenix and the Tortoise," which I have already reviewed in this quarter~y. William Carlos Williams, who probably belongs in any anthology
of experimental writing, contributes a longish poem, "To All Gentleness."
Paul GoodmCi'n, who seems a sort of resolute "new directions" man, contributes two interesting pieces in his typical manner; they represent his
work at its best, I think. This leaves only two pieces of some importance.
from writers with a new attack, Chauncey Hackett's extension of short
story technique which incorporates dream with three different views of
the same situation, and Maude Phelps Hutchins' boldly conceived play.
By and large the other contributors to this section, use methods which
have been "new directions" from 1925 to 1940.
The Latin-American section gives us, most importantly, "A Little
Anthology of Afro-Cuban poetry," not, judging from this work, ~ really
important body of poetry, but one :worth getting to know this way; a good
symbolic story, "The Man Who Resembled a -Horse," by Rafael Arevalo
Martinez; and a selection of Pablo Neruda's poems which. in no way extends
the experience of Neruda's work already available to us. The Lorca
pieces are some of his "little-known writings," poems, prose, and brief
dramatic pieces. They apparently add an appendix of' a c~mplete Lorca
~n

\

In many ways Charles PegiIy is more of a "new diiec:tion" than most
contributors to Laughlin's anthology, although the selections in Men and
Saints were taken from Peguy's periodical Cahiers de lo, Quinzaine, published in Paris 1900-1914. I did not happen to read the' earlier volume of
translations, Basic Verities; but from this volume I mQst share much of
translator Julian Green's enthusiasm for Peguy's management of simple
words in a fine rhetoric, his critical approach to contemporary culture,
a~d the poem in loose rhythm, "Night."
In these day~ of our language
and our uses of our language, Peguy's manner, and his critical approacheven to those who hold beliefs similar to his-will" repay study.
ALAN

SWALLOW

Freudianism and the Literary Mind, by Frederick J. Hoffman. Baton
Rouge: Louisiana State University Press, 1945. $4.00.
No Voice Is Wholly Lost, by Harry Slochower. New York: Creative Age
Press, 1945. $3.75.
These two books comprise an excellent example of the criticism of an
abuse and the abuse itself. Frederick J. Hoffm~n has painstaki~gly written
the adventure of an idea, Freudianism, its nature, inception and "influence"
-a word he does not take lightlr-upon modern fiction. Throughout his
exposition, ~e draws a bold li~ between the theory as' it was originated
and modified by its creator and the abandon with which it has been
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appropriated by ill-informed commentators ana sensationali~~practitioners.
Slochower has written of his own adventures among ide~ and is not,
himself, free from the charges of appropriation and sensationalism. Hoffman keeps a scholarly distance from his material in order to see more
clearly t4e exact limits of its dependence on a specific' theory. Slochowel
plunges into an anthology, froin Nietzsche to Steinbeck, forcing what
material he finds convenient into a theQry of his own syncretizing.
The result of Hoffman's cautious y~t sensitive, laborious but not
labored, study is a model of cri·tical decorum and compl~teness. He points
out how grossly and extensively the theories of Sigmund Freud have been
misstated, misinterpreted and, therefore, misapplied by irresponsible criticism and a gullible public. His volume outlines the history of Fr~udianism
in our time, together with an examination of Freud's precursors in emphasis, notably Schopenhauer and Dostoievsky; it explores the specific as
well as the implicit presence of the tlfeory in twentieth-century fiction,
and the precise. extent to which it was accepted or to which it was combated
by those writers who are known to have studied its findings. The degree
of indebtedness incurreq by such important writers as Lawrence, Joyce,
Kafka, and Mann is elucidated and the particular aspects of Freud's theory
which were instrumental for the purposes of these writers are carefully
distinguished. -. Especially illuminating is Hoffman's description, done with
greater brevity and pertin~nce than Slochower manages, of the transition,
in the novels 6f the forties, from the sociological imperative to the psyche;>analytic quest. A reading of this book should be mandatory for all practising critics and teachers of literature. _ They would then no longer have
an excuse for reckless application of Freud's name or the "ism" that developed from his suggestions '(or, as frequently, from Jung and Adler) to
every so-called psychological novel that appears.
Harry Slochower's design is' far mQre' ambitious in its scope than that
of Hoffman's: nothing less than a survey of the leading tendencies in intellectual theory and socio-political behavior, and the impact of these tendencies and their practical consequences upon the didactic literature of
our time. A book of this sor~ can be adventurous, stimulating and comprehensive, since the virtue of the generalizing mind is that, above all, it
makes.connections. Ideally, this approach 'will investigateo the relationships
of art and life, the artist and his times, discover the unsuspected obligations
a writer owes to his environment andJhe equally unsuspected commitments
he frequently makes to schematizations of which he is unaware. This is
the-chief importance of Hoffman's book and of Levin's James Joyce or .
Alfred Kazin's On Native Grounds. In this direction, Slochower has been
generally accepted as the authoritative interpreter of Thomas Mann's
novels, with their symbolic plan and dialectic interconnections. But in
this booJc, Slochower's extensi<?If of the pra..~tice is far less digestible.
Avowedly, his intention is to summarize the ch'!-os of stand3;fds wrought
by the collapse of confidence in nineteenth-century certainties and expectations. The varying extremes of reaction to' this collapse are emerging, as
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Slqchower sees it, in the· promise of "a social, humanism which, on the
basis of Marxian directives, is laboring towards the state which would allow
the greatest individual expression within an ordered communality:' He
initiates this grandiose survey with an "overture" by Nietzsche where, he
announces, all the themes of our confused epoch are sounded. Following
this, his program notes (chapter headings) show at a glance how wary
"", the reader need be of his bravura scoring and desperate improvisations:Feudal Bohemia: Arthur Schnitzler; Bu'rgeois Bohemia: Huxley and Hemingway; Faustian Fascism: Oswald Spengler; 6In Quest of Everyman: Joyce
and O'Neill; The Promise of America: John Steinbeck. The finale, Transfiguration by Estrangement, includes a bogus cadenza by Slochower,
attempting to unite Freud with Marx (at which levei of experience and
legisla,tion is not clear) much in the manner of the Wellsian mind that
believed harmony would be achieved by gathering a;round a table and
agreeing on a synthesis of the most constructively human philosophies.
After the tempests of despair, recantations, and determinisms which
Slodlower has pictured vividly, if not lucidly, he is not" quite persuasive,
I think, in showing how psychoanalytic insight and wlanned economy
(a cohabitation devoutly to be wished) are infallible for converting all our
sounds of woe into hey nonny nonny.
t
What is one to think of the responsibility 'of a critic who claims to
encompass the modern Weltgeist while ignoring the real ilmportance to our
time-sense of the theories of Einstein, and skims over the enormous fact
of our technological revolution-who devotes more pages to such secondorder figures as Heinrich Mann, Anna Seghers, and Franz Werfel than to
Ibsen, Shaw, or Eddington-and who is capable of producing this jargon
when "interpreting" The Grapes of Wrath-"Casy is the dial~ctical ethical
element in the world of nevtral matter. His turn from preaching to 'talk, ing' is the transposition from 'an esoteric theology to the secular religion
, of a social humanism."?
Mter that, one is willing to turn fJ.;om Sl.ochower's preaching to the
comparatively simple "talking" of E. E. Cummings' recent lyric:
When skies are hanged and oceans drowned
The single secret will still be man.

V ERN 0

N

A. You N

G

The Young Jefferson, 1743-1789, by Claude G. Bowers. Boston: Houghton
Mifflin Company, 1945. $3.75.
This is the third volume of Mr. Bowers' trilogy on Jefferson. The
two earlier ones-Jefferson anl1 Hamilton and Jefferson i'n Power-focused
on his activities and contributions during the early years of the Republic.
It- is.a period of his life more familiar to the general il'eader than that
of the pre-Constitution phase. It is this latter gap of forty-seven years
(ending with the mission to France) that Mr. Bowers covers, in the current
volume. Therein he finds the hearty roots of 'Jeffersonian democracy."

"
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In the re-orientation of our political 'and social thinking during the
last decade or more, th.is phase has gain,ed great currency to give momentum
to the changes sought. In a vague wa,y it has been associated with attacks
upon entrenched privileges as well as experimen~, if not always noble,
at least unorthodox. Like many another well-worn shibboleth, it has
had an elastic content capable of cloaking divergent policies and issues.
Even t~e erection of a shrine to Jefferson-thereby making him a granite
peer of Washington and Lincoln-has given .the faithful lip-servers little
enIightenJl.1ent. The acceptance of the phrase has J:»een based upon the
dicta of political leaders who, it is worth noting, have been.prindpall:Y of
one political party. The discovery by the Am~rican Communists that
Jefferson w3:s really an early ~omrade has not enlarged his stature to its
proper national proportions.
.
This book is a study oLJefferson, the political leader and writer, and
to a lesser degree, of Jefferson, the humanist. By' temperament and training, he was incapable of wooing the mob with histrionic devices and rhetorical flourishes. "He was too self-conscious to display his talents on a stage,"
writes. Mr. Bowers. His strength lay in persuasive conversations with small
groups; . his weapon was the pen. Few' political writers of his day-and
not many since then-have approached him in clarity, cogency, and conviction. These were the qualities.with which he 1ed his fellow Virginians
'to ~reak the hold of the T.idewater aristocracy and laid the, foundations
for a more democratic state. Similarly, he fought successfully for religious
~eedom and toleration. The author has propedy dwelt on the' national
thinking of Jefferson in contrast to the provincialism of many of his contemporaries. At no more vital per~od was this quality displayed than in the complete co-operation that Je~erson (then Governor) gave Washington's
strategy, although ·it brought upon him the abuse of many less able men. .
Jefferson's' hearty regard for the protection of the individual's liberty made
him the outstanding champion of adoption of the Bill of Rights.
The author has produced. little that is new, but much that
been
forgotten. That is the particular merit of the book. He has challenged
the myths and attempted to re-create the flesh. In many respects Jefferson,
the man, is not an easy subject to handle. He was an intellectual figure,
lonely ·but.not morose.. By drawing upon Jefferson's catholic tastes and.
insatiable curiosity, the author is able to impart soine life. Throughout
the book there are vignettes 'of Jefferson the 'gardener, the violinist, the
host, the guest, the architect. A chapter, delicately titled "Sentimental
Interlude/' examines his relations with the many women he met in Paris.
The findings are negative, according to· Mr. Bowers, although the evidence
is open to dispute. In any case these were pleasant excursions for Jefferson,
as they are for the reader. The primary concentration, of course, is on
Jefferson as a public figure and national benefactor. The author has had
no trouble m~halling impressive material for his thesis, that "had Jefferson
died before Washington's inauguration, he would still be one of America's
few immortals."
ALB E R T C. F. WE S T P HAL

has

I-
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Food or Famine: The Challenge of Soil Erosion, by Ward Shepard. New
,York: The Macmillan Company, 1945. $3.00.
'''Can civilization conquer soil erosion before soil :erosion destroys
civilization?" 011 the basis of the appalling facts i>rese~ted in Food or
Famine, this question is not sensational. In the United States, one seventh
of all our land surface has already been ruined. AnotIier two or three
sevenths is well on its way to the same fate. Mr. Sheparq sees our nation
racing toward "a gaudy excrescence of technology and industrialism superimposed on a rotting foundation." He has written thisl book to get us
to understand our critical land erosion problem; he has ellso written it to
spur us into action. For him nothing less than "a total lightning war
of science" will suffice to stop the wanton waste of the soil, "the basic capital
of life and civilization." .
In this atomic age people are being warned from many directions that
civilization is running a race between this good and that evil. The reader
of Food or Famine, already surfeited with alarms, may just yawn and turn
to something else. But its appearanc~ recalls an incident which happened
a few years ago when a devastating hurricane ripped through New England.
Following a few days of excitement, people went back to work and forgot it.
But not Ward Shepard. He' went out to study the fifty-mile swathe of
downed timber and then went to Washington to arouseap. 'unimaginative
bureaucracy to the awful fire hazard which had been crea;ted in the midst
of a dense Eastern population. He pleaded; he resorted to the same brilIi~nt exposition and logic found in this book; he got· action.
T'8day
countless New Englanders probably owe their lives to him.
The warning of Food or Famine is pass~onate; and the program which it
espouses is well reasoned and practical. In the integrated land management
techniques developed by the Soil Conservation Service (with which he has
no connection), Mr. Shepard sees the means of accomplishing an agricultural revolution. Allergic to all forms of Washington centralism, red tape,
and wet-nursing, he sees in the conservation district system: a mechanism of
democratic action, out of which a genuine working alliance of farmers 'and
experts could evolve. He would extend this system to all our lands.
,-Mr. Shepard's criticism of the "half-programs" of floo~ control which
stop at river banks is withering and unanswerable. As an example, he
cites' $e Rio Grande Valley, where proposals are being'imade to spend
$100,000,000 for engineering works, without refereJ}ce tOL the surface of
the entire watershed where floods originate. His discussioJ\l of river valley
authorities is particularly acute, because he brings to this popular subject
of discussion a plan to make these agencies truly responsive to the people
of the areas which they seek to'serve.
Mr. Shepard proposes a number of utterly reasonable a~d nontechnical
suggestions on how to organize and finance a great national program of
conservation. We shall hear of tlt'ese proposals, I feel sure, in the halls
of Congress. Food or Famine may well become the classic fighting document of the postwar conservation movement.
ALL AN; G. H A R PER
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The Fabulous Frontier: Twelve New Mexico Items, by William A. Keleher.
(
Santa Fe: The Rydal Press, 1945. $3.00.
"For most lawyers, the professional achievements of a lifetime are
, wrapped up in bundles of legal papers and documents, filed away in
cabinets, marked down in entries in minute books at courthouses in which .
they pleaded cases before courts and juries, or recorded in opinions printed
in bound volumes in the state reporter system." It is with this sentence
that William A. Keleher, himself a lawyer, begins his study of William
Ashton Hawkins, another lawyer, who, as the attorney for Charles B.
Eddy, had a part in building an empire of reclamation districts, railroads,
and other enterprises in southeastern New Mexico during the period from
1870 to 1912. It is the story of this era that'Mr. Keleher tells in his new
book, 'The Fabulous Frontier. He presents the material chiefly through
biographies o( nine men, four of whom were lawyers, two cattlemen, two
financiers, and one peace officer and frontier sheriff. In the .first group were
Thomas Benton Catron, Albert Bacon Fall, Albert J. Fountain, and William Ashton Hawkins. The two cattlemen were John S. Chisum and
Oliver M. Lee. 'The financiers and promoters were James John Hagerman
and Charles Bishop :Eddy. The frontier sheriff was Pat Garrett.. But
none of these· men "stay put" in these 'classifications.' The lawyers were
also ranchers and financier&. The financiers were cattlemen as well. The
sheriff was a cowboy and rcmchet., All of them were men who could ride,
and nearly all were men who could handle a gun and did, in pursuit of
Indians, cattle thieves, or their personal antagonists.
Mr. Keleher is one of the few New Mexico historians concerned with
recent history, the story of New Mexico since the' mid-nineteenth century.
He has gone to the case'books 'of law, to the reports of state and federal
legislatures, and to the territorial newspapers for his documents. These
sources, supplemented· by firsthand acquaintance with many of the figures
in the book, have enabled the author to show the steps by which agriculture, ."
mining, and industry developeq in a vast barren area. Politics,- too, flourished a~ American democracy appeared on this frontier. It was a
time when leadership was called for, and' leaders. arose, to illustrate Mr.
Keleher's implied thesis that men make history: good men, batl men, and
men who are a mixture of both good and bad. The author of The Fabulous
Frontier sees· both sides of his figures and recognizes the. difficulty of value
judgments in such cases as die, removal of Governor Herbert H'"3.german for
timber deed transactions, the indictment of Judge Fall for the Teapot
_Dome lease, and the kinds of justice involved in the Oliver M. Lee trial
at Hillsboro i~ May and June of 1899.
.
Fr~m Mr. Keleher's book we learn ~hat not all}he frontier patterns
were desirable, for from 1857 to 1860 New Mexi~as to all purposes a
slavery state; during the entire period the legislature was subject to both
economic. and political pressqre groups, and abstract justice was m~re
than once translated into particular and personal g~in. Perhaps the most
vivid force operating within the society Mr. Keleher studies was the attach-
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ment of man to man, loyalty, interdependence, and personal regard providing a stronger tie than moral or legal code.
.
Mr. Keleher could have begun his book with the opening paragraphs
of his study of James John Hagerman, the fine passage describing the
origin of the Pecos River and its progress through mountain, gorge, and
forest to the Staked Plains of Texas. He could have seen the river and
the land as the dominant forces of his saga and men as pawns in their
all-compelling power. But this was not his intent. . Men stand out in
the panorama of land, sky, mineral riches. Men master circumstances.
Mr. Keleher's engrossing story shows how from the raw ~aterial of both
physical nature 'and human nature, men of imagination and will shape
civilization. For New Mexicans and for others interested in the building
of the West, The Fabulous Frontier is an indispensable book.
T., M. PEARCE
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